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have "been so felted, as ' the Silurian monarch/ that it might
well turn the head of any one but an old soldier, who knows
very well how to receive a feu-de-joie.

" The immediate object of my writing to yon is that I
have been your trumpeter, in my best fashion, I hope, with
an 'eloquence vraiment britannique/ in announcing your
forthcoming great work, particularly at a great d&jer&n&r
given to us this morning by Humboldt, I ventured to
mention of what great use your book would be to him before
he launched his ' Cosmos/ and I hope you will send him one
of your first copies, through his relative Baron Billow. He
expressed great regret at never having made your acquaint-
ance, which feeling I augmented by telling him you were
the English Humboldt.

" I have long had a project in my mind, which I now
intend to broach, and have indeed done so here.    Seeing that
our various national associations prevent the men of all parts
of Europe from meeting each other, I propose that two
years hence, that is, for 1842, each nation should abstain for
a year to have its local meeting, and that we should all con-
gregate in a central town of Europe.   Frankfort, the seat of
the G-ermanic Diet, easily accessible from England, France,
and Italy, appears to me the best spot, and that we should
honour the close of Humboldt's life by placing him in our
chair.    No one is so generally beloved, and no one was ever
his enemy, and he would give us a fine broad philosophic
discourse.    If I can [induce] you and one or two strong men
to get up the steam, I am sure it would be a really good
thing, and productive of much real advancement and enjoy-
ment.    Write to me, Pension Anglaise, St. Petersburg, and
say what you think of it.    I am certain that the Britishifera, Spirifer
